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him, if you were on board my yacht, at the present
moment dressed exactly as I am, masked as I was
masked, armed as I am armed.9*
He lifted his pike and swung it gently backwards
and forwards. Pooralli's arrow came gliding out of
his sleeve once more*
"Tell me some more/9 her ladyship invited.
"I was willing to oblige my friend Spenser, but I
wished to do so in the grand fashion," the Marquis
explained. "I have no fancy for making use of the
gifts with which nature has endowed me as a back-
door thief. I could open any door, any safe, any se-
cret hiding place in the world with ease. You will un-
derstand that I should never dream of doing so for
purposes of plunder."
Lady Grassleyes* eyes met his. For several seconds
there was silence. She was watching that queer, sar-
donic smile, that strange twinkle in the fierce eyes.
"Perhaps," she said, "we had better leave that
question for a time. In any case, I think that you
would be a most amusing neighbour, Marquis."
"It is a matter," he suggested, "which we must
discuss. An idea!"
He stood suddenly upright, leaning slightly on his
pike.
"Your ladyship," he continued, "I regret that,
owing to the unfortunate uncertainty as to your
address, it is just possible that you did not receive
your invitation to my party to-night."
"My return/* she assured him, "was purely acci-
dental. I had no foreknowledge of your intention to
gratify the curiosity of Spenser, nor was I aware.